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I was born April 15, 1888 at North Stockton on the River
Tevs, between kngland and Scotland.

When did you come to America?

I came to America when I was about two years of age. My

aunt Harriet Duen's husband had died and she was lonesome,
of course. She came to England to see her brother. (She

and two cousins had come to America previously., The cousins
went on to Michigan). My father had been killed a few months
before I was born. He was a brakeman on the railroad in
England. My aunt brought Charlott Gill (my mother) and me

to Medina, 1024 Elm Street. There was no work in Medina, so
my mother went to Buffalo and got a job. She married

Fred McFaul. They had four boys and one girl, but I remained
in Medina with my aunt.

When I was about six years of age, I went to school to Miss
Prudem on Oak Orchard Street. Zverybody knew her! I think
she lived on Shelby Road. She taught for years and years...
How far did you go in that school?

We stayed there until I was about eight years of age, and
then we moved on Hemlock ridge up in the town of West Barre.
I went to school there in the Crane District and passed

the subjects for eight grades. I entered Medina in the first
year of high school. .

That school house was on the Crane Road, wasn't it? I think
that school still stands there but it is in pretty bad repair.
I being a farmer, had to stay out (of school) so much that
my chemistry teacher wouldn't sign , and they wouldn'!t give
me the affidavit that I was qualified to take the examination.
(That's just telling you how I h&ppened to leave the Medina
school).They let me continue school until April, then they
got the State's money. Then they told me that I couldn't

try the exam! One day during the summer, I was over to Oak-
field. It was just an accident, The Lord must have been with
me all these years, because I met the principal on the
street in Oakfield. I've forgotten his name now, but I told
him my problem. He said,”"You come over here and we'll try
and get you thru so you can graduate!" So I graduated from
Oakfield in 1910. I was married (I was 21) in 1910, the
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same year. My wife and I entered Cornell that fall. She took
a course in Domestic Science. Her maiden name was Mabel S.
Hill. Her mother was a Sheldon,..

How many children did you have?

We have two daughters: Ruth and Barbara. (Ruth Gill Wickens;
Mrs., Valance Wickens. and Barbara Gill Hichar; Mrs.Joseph
Hichar ),

Do you remember when you got married? Will you tell us ?
Yep! (laughter). Well, Willard Dodge stood up with me and
Mildred Paine was bridesmaid. We got married at her father!s
farm in West Barre. His name was Fred Hill.

Did you have a honeymoon?

I don't think so because I didn't have any money. She had
taught school and had $1,500. After we went to Cornell and
came to Medina, she bought the farm (1911), paid what there
was down. We started housekeeping on the $1,500,

Where was your farm, Mr., Gill?

It's on route 31-4A, about two miles west of Medina. It was
about 67 acres. ... (later sold to New York State and is the
present site of BOCES),..

You had mostly fruit on the farm, didn't you Bill?

When I went there, there were just some pear trees. My wife
had bought the farm from Sidney Shaw and Mr. Shaw had set
out a pear orchard., I planted all the apple trees., I didn't
have any capital to work with and I couldn't take care of
the trees nor hire the people to. take care of the stuff. So,
they were neglected. I didn't make as much as I should have
done on the farm, You see, I set out these small trees and
I had to grow them up. Apples didn't pay. I learned at Cor=-
nell that in fruit trees you have to get a good bud. First
you have to get a good leaf and the leaf makes the bud and
the bud bears the fruit. So, I put a lot of nitrate on my
trees. I said to the man who was working with me (he was
just sprinkling a little bit around),"You probably think
that you are making me money by Jgst sprinkling a little
nitrate under this tree, I want you to put a whole bag of
nitrate under two trees!!" (chuckles) Then my neighbors
wondered why I got a crop of pears every year! That was the
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reason.

What did you do with your pears when they were harvested?

I stored them down to Medina Cold Storage (Posson and Grin-
nell) and they had men come from Buffalo after they were

in storage. Roland Soul ("Rolly") sold them for me... One
day I was taking out a load of fruit. (A man) from H.J,.
Heinz Company says,"why don't you sell those pears to usg?"
I said," 'Cause you wouldn't pay enough money!" Bill Elack-
burn told me,"Your land is suitable for pears." But I think
it was the nitrate., We made some money in pears but I lost
money in apples., We grew Bartlett pears.

Did you use spray?

Yes, we had to spray. That's one thing I did do., I had &
crop, I took care of it,

when you harvested the pears did you have extra help? And
where did you get the "help" from?

Oh my yes! (chuckles). My wifel

Just you and your wife? That was all?

Mrs. Albert Ferris was a friend and lived near us. She was
more than a friend. My aunt's farm was 50 acres. My aunt
took care of Robert Flowers and me. He worked the farm on
shares. I stayed there until I was about 12 years of age. I
remember working for Dan Grey. He'd send me up to the top
of a 25 foot ladder in the wind, for 50 cents a day. I got
$3.00 a week and board; but I enjoyed it.... Rob Flowers
left and my aunt had not very much money. We bought some
tools of Frank Clark for $250., and gave him a note. A
chissel-tooth-drag, and I borrowed a drill, I didn't have

a drill. Of course I hired local people, neighbors, to

cut the grain.

What were some of your neighbor's names, that lived around
you there?

The farmer to my east, who owned the farm, was Ben Bishop.
His son Robert worked the farm, Robert was a good worker
only every Saturday he had to come to Medinal His father
says,"He's always in a hurry to get to Medina. He stays

so long and then he has to get back!" (chuckles). One day
he says,"If my wife asks you how I got this black eye you
tell her the cow switched her horn!" (laughter). I says,
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I ain't going to tell her no such thingl!" He'!d got the black
eye in Medina; they'd always have a fight., He was a very
good worker and a very good neighbor. George Posson was the
other neighbor. The road runs east and west, and he was on
the west side. Ben Bishop was on the east side. Ben Bishop
was a man about 60, a good man., He sald that one Sunday he
stayed home and he worked hard. They had a field of hay all
reado to cock-up. They stayed to home and "cocked it up",
and there came a wind storm, It blew the hay all over the
neighbors, right out of the field. "There wasn't any of

the hay left", he says."Such a terrible wind storm. Never
saw such a storm!" When I come home from church he says,
"Where you been?" I said,"Been to church". (My aunt saw
that I was in church every Sunday). He says,"I want to see
you go every Sunday!" So, we had some good neighbors, fine
neighbors, Dan Gray was another fine neighbor,

Pask Did you go to church in West Barre?

Gill We went to West Barre church. Everybody went to West Barre;
that is, the Catholics and any denomination. That was the
only community point. We went there at the end of the week
because that was the "newspaper". That was where we got the
news |

Mc Your social gathering, right?

Gill Yes., Of course we got our mail at East Shelby grocery store.
George Gregory run the store and Sam Whiting used to go to
Knowlesville and get the mail and bring it up. The paper
came once & week. Our mail came, every day but we had to go
to the store to get it. We didn't have rural-free-~delivery...

Pask When you went to Medina at that time, you probably had to
hitch up the horse, didn't you?

Gill That's all we had; or go afoot,

Pask Take you quite awhile to drive to town wouldn't it?

Gill It was eight miles and it took us about an hour and a half,
Of course we would come to town only about every Saturday
or every-other-Saturday.

Pask In the winter-time you had to use a sleigh?

Gill Well, in the winter-time the snow banks were as high as this
building; were across the house and barn! People used to
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come up into our yard to avoid the bank, and take down the
fences. They'd teke the fences and go thru the fields!

Pask Drive right out in the fields where the snow wasn't so
deep! You had some bad winters back then? And cold ones?

Gill Oh my yes! And real cold! ... I remember going to school,
The neighbor used to take the children. They used to ride
with him. He had five or six girls, but we'd all assemble
to go down to school. We'd walk home, about four o'clock.
Sometimes the father would come after us. I remember the
Lovey who worked for AMWdrew Jackson. He was a farmer., He
had two boys: Robert and rdward, and he had two or three
girls. They came to school with lard on their bread!

Mc What did you take to school for your lunch?

Gill Of course we had no money to buy. We raised our own pork,
our own potatoes and our own vegetables. We'd "put down"
salt pork in the crocks., When our neighbor butchered a hog,
he he would bring over some of the fresh meat for us. Then
when we butchered a little later, we'd take some of ours
over, We didn't weigh it or anything. We were glad to
change off, Yes, a shoulder or whatever it was. I remember
that butter was 10-12 cents a pound; eggs were 8 and 10
cents a dozen. I remember selling pork $,.50 a hundred.
Dressed porkl! Took it over to Oakfield. Couldn't only
get $44.00 here and we took it over to Oakfield for $4.501!

Pask Boy! That's cheap, isn't it!l Compared to now-a-days!

(end of side one of tape)

Mc You said that you went to Cornell; for how long?

Gill Just the first semester. My wife just went for the one semes-
ter too,

Mc Is that where you learned to do trapping and work with furs?
How did you get into the fur business?

Gill 1I'11 tell you: my wife was a real teacher. When she gradua-
ted from Monroe high school, they wanted her to go on. She
says,"I can't because we haven't any money. Iftve got to go
to work". So she earned the money and when we went back to
Cornell her teachers and associates wanted her to teach
there, and to go on. She wanted me to get a job, but I had
to be "free".
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You wanted to come back to your home, to Medina?

I had to come back to Medina because as a "free spirit" I
couldn't work for somebody else. That's something about
farm 1ife!

Now, you want to know how I got into the fur business? My
brother-in~law, Dana Gillette, was in New York City and he'd
be trapping muscrats with his brothers (they'd dig them out
of the shallow runs with a pitch-fork). He was interested
in the fur business, so he bought a book that gave the
names and addresses of the buyers. in New York. A man who
specialized in "rats" (muscrats), he would put down IMP;
and the man who specialized in "coon" (racoon), he'd have
that marked, My brother-in-law, Dana Gillette, sold his farm
here at Medina and moved to batavia. In the meantime, he
bought some furs, between the time when he?d come home,
this time when he was in New York City and he'd married

and bought the farm. He 1lived on Maple Ridge Road, the same
road I lived on., He sold the farm for $20,000., then he
moved to Batavia., When he moved away, he gave me THE book.
So, when I got the book I wrote to a firm that specialized
in muscrats: M. Mautner and Sons. I wrote to Mautner but

I didn’t hear from him that year. Mr. Mautner had a buyer
east of Rochester. (That'!s the reason he didn't come to

see me). That buyer quit buying for him. He came up with
him tho, and brought him up to my place. When I started
buying, I sold to Roy Hill for about four years,

Were your daughters still at home or in school?

I took Mr. Mautner to Medina, down to the trolley. I had

to go and get the two daughters, Mr. Mautner gave each of
them a box of candy! (chuckles). You see how one thing
leads to another; one good act...

I was working those days and I didn't have time for any-
thing. It kept us a-going. My wife bought the furs around
here and I bought from Horace anﬁ Walter balcom, They had
a store at Childs., Mr, Hill bought from them too. When
Mr, Mautner came to Medina, he saw that we were poor., He
knew this section. He didn't have to ask me. He'd been to
Childs and over to Batavia. He knew the buyers! He says,
"I'11 make a fur buyer of youl"
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He came there one day and I had a bag of furs. I hadn't
dumped them and he was up there alone. He dumped that bag
of "prats" out and then he came downstairs, He says," I
found a bag of rats up there and I dumped them out. There
isn't one good rat in there! That man is "crooked". You'll
have to take those back to him and tell him that you know
that he has picked out the good ones and that he will have
to put them back or else pay you back the money. Or you
will have to tell him that you won't buy any more furs from
himi" I didn't want to do it because he was a fellow right
near by. I says,"No, I can't." My wife says," You will,
or I'11 quit. We will either carry on an honest business
or I am thru!" So, I took the furs back. He went into the
parlor and got out the good "rats", and Mautner saw that we
were honest. One day I saw a "Mr, X" over on the street to
Batavia, He says,"Send Mr, Mautner over to my place. Ifve
got some furs to sell." So I told that to Mr. Mautner and
he says,”"I haven't any use for "Mr, X" or his whole family!"
You see what they had done? He had bought the furs...,
sorted them, put the poor ones in a certain bag and the
number and everything. The good ones, sometimes he'd sold
them and sometimes we'd sold them but we had sold them as
he had graded them. When Mr, Mautner bought those of "Mr.X",
they were not as he had graded them and of course he had
to go and he had to make good.

Pask How far did you travel in buying furs, Bill? Did you travel
in all of central and western New York 8tate?

Gill Where ever they had "rats".

Pask Did you buy mainly "rats'", or anything they had to sell?

Gill I couldn't get enough "rats" for him, so I went to Jay
Lampkin, over in Basom., I said,"Jay, I've got a market for
"rats" and you get some good ones here. This man wants all
the "rats" he can get. You bring 'em over and you can put
them in, I'11 give you Jjust what we can get." Jay did that
and for a few years, then he wanted me to sell to himl
(chuckles). Jay thought he could get more money up in Buffalo.
But, you see, I would go out, I didn't have any money. You
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wonder how I could buy furs without any money? I went to
the bank and I borrowed the money. The first time, I went
to the Union Bank in Medina to see George Newell. I went
there and I wanted to borrow $500.00. He says, You go out
and get somebody to co-sign, and I'll loan you the money".
I says, "Mr. Newell, I don't sign anybody elses! notes.

How could I ask them to sign mine!" He thought a few minutes
then he says,"Come back in ten minutes and I'll give you an
answer”", 1 came back in ten minutes and he gave me the
money. Then I went to see Roland Clark at the Central Bank
in Medina and I would borrow whatever I could: $1,000, or
$1,500. I would give you a check, sometimes without any
money in the bank! Mr. Mautner would be there on Saturday.
I could depend on it, I'd get his draft, so the money

would be there in the bank on Monday when you presented
your check. That's how I operated.

How much would you get for a skin? Did they sell by the skin
or by the piece or the pound?

Well, that goes back again. Mr, Mautner told me,"Any fool
can buy "rats", It's a wise man.who knows when to sell",
The market was coming good, so he had a lot of orders.

I could go out and buy;if I saw a man with a couple thousand
"rats" I might buy half of them or I might buy them all

and work, the way I told you. There was plenty of "rats"
then. They were mad at Frank Fisher (of Oaskfield) because
Smith had bought up, and he'd stopped them from trapping.
Frank Fisher was a buyer there, He was just over the line
from Oakfield, right in the swamp; right where the "rats"
and mink were,Smith was a buyer from Buffalo... Smith was
buying Frank PFishert's "rats"... Fisher came over to my
place on a Thursday and I showed him the "rats". Charlie
Wilson was working for me and he says," You aren't going

to sell your rats to Fisher! He's finding rats that came
from every different state in the Union. All states!" So,
Frank came down and he said, "No, I can't buy them." Well,
Smith had called my place before Fisher got there and he
said,"When Fisher comes, tell him to call me". I talked it
over with my wife and she said,"We will see what he will
pay". Of course, he refused to buy them, I told him,"You
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had better call Smith before you leave". So, he called
Smith but he didn't say anything (to me), He didn't say a
word! He went home, and when he got home, he called up and
he says," Can I come back tomorrow and look at those furs?"
I says,"No Frank. I spent one day and I can't spend another",
He says,"Well, they may look better to me then". This is
what PFrank Fisher told me after things had cleared up: He
says,"Smith told me to buy your "rats", He didn't care
what I paid for them but I had to buy them so that when
Mautner come up, he would not have anyli!" You see? Every-
body wanted "rats". New York and everywhere! So, when
Mr, Mautner came up we told him everything. He says,"Don't
you ever show those "rats" to anyone. They are my "rats"."
Do you see what I'd a done if I had s0l1d? I'd a been out
of the business!

Pask Where would ypu get your best "rats", when you bought
them in the state: from the swamp up here, or where?

Gill I went down to Penn Yan late one night and there was a
fellow there. I bought his "rats" and after I'd bought
them he said,"What will you pay for some good ones?!"
I said,"I thought I'd bought your good ones!" (chuckles).
He said,"You didn't", "Well", I says,"How many have you
got?" He had a basket-full of them! He brought them in and
I says,"How much?" I forget what he said, but it was more
than the market price. A big price! When I got home, my
wife was very disappointed with me. Mr. Kingsley, from
Perry, had gone to New York. (Seé, this was on the week=-
end). He'd gone just as soon as he'd heard, See, there was
a fellow near New York who was coming up and buying these
"rats" in Penn Yan, and then he'd come up to Kingsley and
buy Kingsley's, and then go back and thake them to New York,
When he went back, he found out that I was paying so much
more. Kingsley put on his coat and went down to New York
and he says,'"We can't buy any "rats" up there. Gill has
paid so much for "rats", The man says,"You're the goat;
you are the ones. You are paying Gills blunder." But they
wanted the "rats", so they took them...

Pask You would just grade the "rats" and let them go? You didn't

have to scrape them or anything?
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I can see them now: the rats were heavier furred; they were
fine, silky and alive. This fellow knew where he got those
rats. I learned afterwards. They were from the farmer's
ponds. See, the farmer trapped their own ponds, and this
fellow paid more money. When they'd take them in to him,

he kept 'em separate and would try to get more money. And
when he ran across a fool like me, he just got more money!
I'd like to ask you about the coon (racoon). I can remember
that you had a man there, and when you'd bought the coon,
you would scrape the hides; scrape the fat off. Could you
tell us a little bit about that, Bill? ...

The coons and the muscrats: you have to put them on a board
and take that excess fat off. They have to be dried or

they will spoil. That stuff has to be taken care of. Usually
the market advanced. My wife sold those rats that I had
paid so much for. (chuckles). I was gone the next few days
and she gave me the "old Harry" for paying it! When they
came out to buy the rats, he told her," We closed your
account, Mrs, Gill". "well", she says," I guess we can keep
a-going". He says,"Would you mind. showing me those rats?"
"Yes", she says. "I'll show them -to you". So they looked
them over. They were two brothers. One brother says to his
brother,"We don't get no rats such as thesel! Mrs. Gill,
will you sell these rats?" She says, "Yes if you pay me
enough; pay me a profit". So, she sold them. That's the

end of that.

You bought cow-hides too, didn't you Bill, along with the
fur? Where did that go? Did you have to ship them in the
car, or what did you do with them?

Well, earlier I got "hung-up" on cow hides, I got about
twelve-hundred cow hides and then the market broke. So, I
bought 'em for 50 cents apiece. Nobody wanted theml!

Did you have to salt them?

I had to salt them, I had 1,200 hides there.

What do you mean:fthe market broket! ? What happened?

Out west, they had a dry summer and the farmers had to sell.
They had no feed. It flooded the market. Then the govern=-
ment had to step in. I kept on a-buying, but I kinda kept

away from them too because my money was slow. Then the
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market kind of picked up, six cents a pound and that let

me out, There was a fellow from Boston, He was a broker,

He came up and he offered me six cents a pound and I sold
them. They went down. The cow hides laid on the tracks for
about three days. The railroad company notified me. They
says,"Your car of hides is down here. Where do you want it
shipped to?" I had no place, no money. I called the broker,
He says,"The man who bought them is trying to borrow the
money now, today. Wait until four ot'clock, If he gets the
money we wWill call back and we'!ll let you know". The hide
market went up that day (chuckles). See how the Lord

worked with me? (pauses). He got his money. The dealer in
Rochester had three carloads down in Ipdianapolis, Indiana
at the same time. He had to go down there and pay freight
back to Rochester, It broke himl!! Groves was his name.
During that time, I had some mone& in the bank up to Middle-
port. That was the year that the Central Bank in Medina
closed its doors because they got low on money. Rowland
Clark says to me,"You should have $20,000. here and leave
it here and borrow on the $20,000, I didn't have $20,000.
so I had to quit and go to Middleport and borrow some money.
That fall I went up to see Mr, Comfort at the Middleport
Bank. He says,"Come back Monday mérning". But I was there
on Saturday night. I met him on the street and I says,

"Mr. Comfort, no sense of me coming back here tomorrow.

Can you loan me the money?" (I had borrowed $6,000. on some
collateral I had). "No", he said., "I've been out all day
today.," (end of side two of tape #1) Then he noti=-
fied me that he would give me six-days to raise $6,000. to
pay the loan that I had in his bank. Of course I didn't
have the money. My wife said that I ought to go up and see
my uncle, DeForrest Hill. "Yes", he says."I'1ll loan you

the money". He loaned me $4,000, and I borrowed $2,000,
more from her step-mother from the. Albion Bank. That made
the $6,000. so it kept me a-going. I got my securities out,
I didn't loose them. I've got them yet. That's what happenedl...
You see it's like everything else. I tell you, if you are
making money, the banks know itl!! ... When things were
going good the man in the Central Bank says,"I've got a
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little money of my own. I don't mean the Bank'!s money. So
if you need a partner, if you don't have enough capital,
I'd 1ike to come in as a partner", But this Mr. Mautner,
you see, he wanted the "rats". His people was clammering
for the "rats" and he told me: this is what he said. "Your
wife is partner enough. Don't ever go in with anyone
because they!ll want to sell, and you!ll want to hold., It
won't work."... Gardner Berry met me on the street one day.
He says,"Don't you want a helper to come in and help you
with the fur business?"

Pask He wanted to invest a little money?

Gill Yeah, he wanted to invest some money!

Mc The period of time that you are talking about, the big
Depression came and many of the banks closed., You didn't
lose money thru all of that?

Gill No, I pulled my money out of Medina Bank and went to Middle-
port. Dave White was the fellow that had charge of the bank
up in Middleport. I had some checks out and I said to
Mr. Cumfort when I paid him the $6,000., "What about those
checks that I've got out?" He says,"If you pay the $6,000.
«es "we will agree to pay those", So I went up to Dave and
says,"Well what about it? I had an agreement with Mr. Cum-
fort that if I paid him the $6,000., he would turn over my
securities and pay what checks were out." "Well", he says,
"An agreement is an agreement, There is no use in having
any more than one (agreement)., They should pay them then,"
So, he gave me 100 per cent of the ... I was to school
with Dave. Dave was alright; he was honest with me,

Mc Did you work with lamb, deer, sheep or rabbits?

Gill Lamb, no not in any quantity. Deer, no quantities. No, I
couldn't get enough., I bought them just the same as you; if
you are buying, you buy what the man brings you. If he
brings you a dozen eggs, you take that with his butter.

Me Did you deal in foxes? I understand that they had fox farms
around here, :

Gill Foxes? That another story! Foxes were alright. This story
involves Irv Weet... Irv Weet had no children., You see,

there's several classes of men. Some men are smart, they
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are bright; they know they could put a deal over and they
do itl... Floyd Austin wanted to go into bankruptcy; Irv
Weet wouldn't. Irv was very clever., Well, I'll show you
how clever he was. He'd brought up a horse-hide up there
and he'd already brought up his foxes., Mr. Mautner had
bought the foxes. I had paid him’ $5.00 for the horse-hide.
There was one fox that Mautner had throwed out for $5.00.
So here's two "sharpies" together. Irv says to me,"I'll
trade you the horse-hide for the fox"... My wife shook her
head, so when we settled up, I paid Weet $5.00 for the
horse-hide, but Mautner put the fox in for $25.001!!

Mc Did you have other foxes? Did you deal in foxes, and what kind?

Gill That was a silver fox. They were silver foxes that every-
body owned. They hired Weet to take care of the foxes and
to give them part of the profits. But there weren't any

profitsl
Mc What do you mean:'take care of the foxes'! ?
Gill He hired men to feed them and keep them,
Mc You mean you would keep them, like on a ranch?
Gill Yes.

Pask Where was that, Bill?

Gill By Albion, on the bend of the road, on the south side of
the road. They had to have sand and light soil., They raised
foxes,

Pask It was really kind of a "racket" wasn't it? The people
that put the money into it never got anything back; did they?

Gill It was a racket like this: a fellow came to me. Controlled
data was selling for $150. a share. He knew I had some stock
and he wanted me to turn the stock over to him and pay him
$150. for the Controlled date. My stock was paying dividends;
his wasn't paying any. The Control data is down to about 25.
My stock... keeps right on paying dividends., As a "sharpie"
you figure out someone who has some money to spend. Then
he camps out on his trail until he sets a trap and wins,
You have to watch out for a “"sharpie".

Pask I remember when the red fox came into this area-maybe around
the time of the deer or a little bit before; probably in
the late 30s or early LOs. Would that be about when you
started to buy red fox? Or were they getting them over south?
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We've always had foxes over south.

Yesh, and then they moved into this area too.

Yeah, Jamestown and all thru there. Irv Weet had a lot of
culls (poor grade foxes). This I never knew, Weet knew that
I had a good market for good foxes, up to Buffalo. I took
the furs just as I bought them, if there was one or two
poor ones; but there was a lot of good ones, He treated me
alright. I told Irv what I was getting. He says, "Go up
with me..." I'd never do that agaln because ... I never
could sell that fellow (in Buffalo) any more foxes. And

Irv didn't even sell them! Irv thought he was smarter than
anybody else but when he ran across a man that knew the
business, he couldn't put one over on him! See what I mean?
They knew the quality of the furs.

They knew the quality of the furs and they knew what they
were buying. Weet depended on somebody who didn't know what
they were buying. That was the same with the brokers. They
know what they are selling and you don't know what they are
selling!

Were there quite a few local people that lost money on that
silver-fox deal?

Oh yes! Of course, my wife being' in Rochester and went to
high school there, some of her school friends bought. Of
course, they were wealthy and they didn't lose all their
money. But it was foolish. They (had) relied on Irv's brother
on not leading them in... but you take a man like Irv; he'd
use anybody! Just like he did me! He'd get me to go up

with some culled foxes. Well, I lost my customers....

That was years ago. They had one fox-farm here., I guess
they must have had 200 foxes.

Was Irv Weet the owner of the fox=-farm?

Irv Weet and Floyd Austin,

Did you buy squirrel hides?

No. There isn't enough (fur). I understand that over in
Germany they don't throw away any fur. All the small animals,
they are all skinned and cared for and bagged up. They save
everything. liere (in America) we are the ones that throw
away everything!

A little more wasteful when it comes to that!
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You said something earlier about the Quakers going to Rhode
Island, and the to Canandaigua? What was that all about?
That shows you how they came up here; that is Riley Sheldon,
Senior, as a trapper... He was the one that started Frank
Fisher., But they all started as Quakers who came up from
Rhode Island, from those New England states... They came
from Canandaigua to here and they settled in Barre Center.
That's where it started. From Barre Center and Oakfield.
They just spread out. That'!s it. ....

The above interview was transcribed, edited and typed by
Helen M. McAllister of Medina, New York,
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Deer, Beef, otc.

BE HERE EVERY THURS.
TO

TRAPPERS and HUNTERS

NEW YORK FUR BUYERS REPRESENTATIVE WILL

FROM 6 P.M
Buy Fox, Coon, Muskrat
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